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Juvenum pulcherrimus Alter, 
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ARGUMENT. 


_ and Thiſbe were two celebrated 
= Lovers, bred up in Babylon, whoſe 
Parents living in neighbouring Houſes, they 
kept a nightly Correſpondence, thro a Holz 
in a Wall, that parted their Gardens: They 


determined, one Evening, to ſleal from home, 


and meet, by Moon-light, at an appointed 
Time, at the Tomb of Ninus, one of the 
Aſſyrian Monarchs. 


oF, 


PP 


vi ARGUMENT. 


Thiſbe came of to the Place of Aſig- 
nation, where, being unhappily ſcar d by a 
Lion, ſhe fled; leaving ber Mantle behind 
ber, in her Fright. 


The Lion coming towards the Tomb, Ee i 
Finding the Mantle, in rage, tore it to pieces, 
leaving it fain'd with Gore; his Mouth be- 
ing fill bloody, with > foe * he bad met | 
1 * before. wk 


De Lion Was 70 10 ſooner g gone « of * 
Pyramus came to the Tomb; ſeeing bis Mif- 
treſs's Mantle torn and bloody, he conclud- 
ed ſhe had teen devour'd by ſome . wild 
Beaſt; and, in Deſpair, drew his Sword, 
and wh d e. 1 


Thiſbe, 


17 


ARGUMENT. vii 


4 Thiſbe, after being recover d from Ber 
a ear, return d to the Tomb ; where, meeting 
F this miſerable Specracle of Blood and Hor- 


ror, in her dead Lover, wi tb the [ame 


Sword ſhe put an End to her unhappy Life. 


* 
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The CMAxAcrrxs in the OPERA are 


 Pyramnus, Mr. Beard. 
TulsBx, Mrs. Lampe. 
Warr, Mr. Laguerre. 


Moonsnint, Mr. Roberts. 
Chen. . _— @ Ne 


The other Parts by the ComeDians. 
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PYRAMUS and THISBE: 
1 i 
 MOCK-OPERA. 


SSL ESISEI BESS dd 
INTRODUCTION. 
Enter MASTER and P RO M P ＋ E R. | 


MasTER. 


RE the Properties, and every Thing ready 
7 5 for the Performance ? | | 


\ 
e/ 


PROMPTER. 


Every Thing, Sir. 8 


5 INTRODUCTION. 
MASTER. 


Hare you order'd the Singers to dreſs themſelves, 
that the Practice may be in form? 


' | r 


All is ready, as you order'd — We only wait far 


Mr. Semibrię. Here he comes, Sir. 


Enter . SEMIBRIEF and T'wo GENTLEMEN. 


SEMIBRIEF. 


. Sir, your moſt obedient : I hope, I * not made 
you wait: But I was oblig'd to call on theſe two 


Gentlemen, whom I have made bold to bring with 


me, to hear the Muſick. 


MASTER. 


| Sir, there needs no Apology : ; the Gentlemen 
are welcome. 


* iff Cv TEM Ax. 
sr, we are oblig d to you. 


SxpaIBRIEy. 


* You. muſt know, Sir, one of theſe Gentlemen 
having made the Tour of Italy, has but little Tafte for 
our homeſpun, Engliſb, Entertainments——nor has 
he yet got the better @ 85 Neeign Prejudice: But, 
8 N between 


1 . 
. by 


— ond - 
D &- 61 
2 ee X J 
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has > TRE ' / 
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me 
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| 


8 


fe 
70 
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between you and I, I don't doubt, when he has 


heard a little of this Piece, I ſhall bring him over 


INTRODUCTION. oO 


to our Opinion; and let hin ſee, the Engliſh Tongue | 
is as fit for Muſick, as any foreign Language of em 


all. 
MasrTrER. 


One of our greateſt Compoſers has been of that 
Mind ; and I have long been of his W 


1// GENTLEMAN. 
We ſhall be very well pleas'd to be convinc d. 


MASTER. 


Fill go, and haſten the Performers, Exit. 


24 GENTLEMAN. 


- Pray! Mr. Semi brief, what Voices have you ? 


SEMIBRIEF, 
' Why I have collected a few with ſome Difficulty ; ; 


but, as I have taken no ſmall Pains with em, I hope 
you'll find they'll make a decent Figure; and if 


the Town will ſo good to bear with duch Engliſo 
Voices as we could now procure, I don't doubt 


but, with proper Encouragement, wc may, in time, 
be enabled to give the Publick, Muſical Enter- 
tainments, without ſending our Money to foreign | [ 
Parts; to purchaſe Performers at exorbitant Prices. 
I 
[] 


” 4 ; 
$ 1 
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* PYRAMUS and THISBE. 


if GENTLEMAN. 


I viſh you may hacvegs, Sir; ;—but I own I n 


Tome Pears for you. 


SEMIBRIEF. 
Jam confident in the good Nature of the Audi- 


ence ; ſo ſhan't deſpair—But we loſe Time; : ſee 


the Performers are waiting, 


Enter PROLOGUE. 


JS F we offend, it is ; with © our good Will, 


Wee SY offend 
But with good Will, to ſhewr our fimple 
HER Sos 
This is the true Beginning of our End. 


Confider then, we come, but in deſpight : 

We do not come, as minding to content you: 
Pur true Intent is all for your Delight, 
We are not here that you ſhou'd here repent you. 
The Singers are at hand, and, by their Show, 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to o know. 


That you ſhou'd think, we come not to 


of 


ON 


thi 


EE MK 
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PYRAMUS and THISBE. &| 


1ſt GENTLEMAN. 
This F ellow does not ſtand 1 upon * Points. 


* GENTLEMAN. 


He has rid his Prologue like a rough Colt; he | 
knows neither Stop nor Cadence. 


| 
1 
i 
U 
| 


17 GENTLEMAN. 


Indeed, he has play d on his Prologue, like a Child 
on the Recorder ; in Sound, but not in Government, 


| The OVERTURE. 
After the Overture the Curtain RY 
SCENE à Garden. 
Wa IL diſcover d. 


172 GENTLEMAN. 


Who comes here ? 


- 


SEMIBRIEF. 


This Man, with Lime and Rough-caft, preſents 
the Wall that parted the Lovers— and thro' which, 
poor Souls, oh are to whiſper. 


Wa LE: 


In this ſame Interlude, it doth befall, 
"hat I (Starveling by Name) preſent a Wall: 
nd ſuch a Wall, as I wou'd have you think, 
at oy. in it a Cranny, Hole, or Chink ; 


"Through 


yy 


8B PYRAMUS and THIS BE. 
Through which, the Lovers, Pyramus and * 


Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 


This Loam, this Rough-caft, and this Stone doch 
mew  - 


That I am that ſame Wall, the Truth is ſo: 
And this the Cranny is, right and finifter; _ 
Fhrough which the fearful Loyers are to whiſper 


fa A AA 


A Po. 
The wrethed Sighs and Groans, 
The rueful Sobs and Means, 
— Mo AR 
Have ſeen, and n0W condule - — 
Dll now comply;  - 
And give Aſpiſtance, | 
Without Refiftance, | 
F they will bie | 
Unto my whiſp ring Hole 


2d GENTLEMAN. 880 * 
A 02/296 wou'd defire Lime and Hair ro-ing better? I B 


: ft GENTLEMAN. 8 
This! is the moſt muſical Partition 5 ever — 


* 


. SrWIBRIEr. 


My 1 and this is nothing to What they have 
abroad; and, by degrees, I am in hopes to bring our 
Engliſh to this polite Taſte: _ 

ut 


A * 


PYRAMUS and THISBE. 75 | 


But ſee * W near the Wall. — 
Silence. 


22 Enter PYRAMUS; 


PyRAMUs. 


O grim-look'd Night! a Night with Hue ſo black! 
O Night! which ever art, when Day is not! 

O Night! O Night! alack ! alack ! alack ! 

I fear my Thz/be's Promiſe is forgot. 


„„ : 
And thou, O Wall! 
Thou ſweet and lovely Wall, - if 
That flands between her Father's Ground and mine, | 
Shew me thy Chink, 'q 
That I may blink, .N0 
Through with mine Eyne. | | 


Thanks. courteous Wall! Jove ſhield thee well for 
this. 


r? But what ſee I? No Thijbe do I ſee. 


11 29 4 1 R. 


O victed Wall ! through whom no Bliſs I ſee 
88 may you be, for FDNS deceiving me, 


[Retires, 


— 


12 Iv 


1 


| 


; 


 PYRAMUS and THISBF. 


1// GENTLEMAN. 


SEMIBRIEF. 


There you are quite miſtaken, for, deceiving me, 


Ts Thiſbe's Cue; the is to enter, and he is to ſpy 
Her through the Wall. 
Pat as I told you. Yonder ſhe comes, 


Enter THIS B E. 


TulsBE. 


The promis · d Joys chat Lovers feel, 
None but a Lover can reveal. 
With Expect 


ation here I move, 


To crown my Wiſh, ond meet my Love. | 


* 


= Rs A I R. 


Fl y fwift, good Time, with tripple Speed, 
"7 btn ng the Moment on ; 
Love, wing the Hours for Hearts that bleed, 
And for each other moan. 
The ſecret Flame that warms my Breaſt, 
| And round my Heart does move, 
Now gives me Thpe I ſpall be bleſt, 
And Joon embrace my Love. 


The Wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhou'd curſe 


— 


l 


PYRAMUS and THISBE 9 
O Yall ! Full often haſt thou heard my Moan, 1 
For parting my dear Pyramus and me. 


Enter PYRAMUS. 


PyYRAMus. 


I ſee a Voice. Now will I to the Chink, 
To oy if I can hear * Thiſoe's ITY ! 


4 HISBE. 
My Love, thou art ; my Love, I think. 


| Pra Aus. 


Think what thou wilt; I am thy Lover's Grace; 3 5 | 
And like * * am I conſtant ſtill. 


TulsBE. 
And I, like Helen, till the Fates me kill. 


DU ET T O. 


Prranus. Las + Shafalus 70 1 Procrus was ſo true. 


Tarsse.  ] As Shafalus o * T to you. 
PyRA- 


— 
4% —0m]!— 7 ˖—ðv²B²—W,nę 2 eb <1 ht 
— —— 


* Leander. 3 + 2 
} Cephalus. } Procris, 


_ 
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10 PYRAMUS and THIS BE 


nas 
O kiſs me thro' the Hole of this vile Wall. 


| TuISBE. 
1 kiſs the Walls Hola not-thy * at all. 


Prnanus. 


Wil thou at Ninny $ Tomb meet me ſtraitway ? 


1 


LA . 1 555 | 
Tide . tide Death, I come without delay. 


DUVET TO. 


| TruIsBE. I come, without Delay. 
PrnAuus. (I go, without Delay. [Ex. Pyr. Thiſ. 


Warr, ſolus. 
Thus have I, Vall, my Part diſcharged ſo; 


ft 1 


| Now is the Mural down between the two Neighe 
bours. | 


a 


And, being 9 thus Wall anay does 80. Exit. 


| py 
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2d GENTLEMAN. 


No Remedy, my Friend, when Walls are ſo | 
wilful to hear without Warning. 4 


1/# GENTLEMAN., 
This is the ſillieſt Stuff that I Cer heard. 


SEMIBRIEF, 
The beſt i in this Kind are but Shadows, — hs 


worſt are no worſe, if Imagination amend them. 
1/7 GENTLEMAN. 


It muſt be your Imagination then, and not theirs. | 


2d GENTLEMAN. 


If we imagine no worſe of them, than they of 
. themſelyes, they may paſs for excellent Performers. 


SEMIBRIEF. 
Now here come two noble Beaſts in; a Man, and 
a Lion. | 
1 if GENTLEMAN. 


I wonder whether the Lion be to ang. 


S2M1BRIEF: 


| Never wonder at that; one Lion may, when 
any Aſes do, Beſide, you that have ſeen the 
C 2 Llalian 


12 PYRAMUS and THISBE. 


Talian Opera, have ſeen Things much more ex- 
travagant. 


The Tomb of Ninus in a Wood near Babylon. 


Enter LION. 


| Lion, 

Lou Ladies, you (whoſe gentle Hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous Mouſe that creeps on Floor) 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble Now, 
When Lion rough in wildeſt Rage doth roar : 
Then know, that I, one Snug the Joiner am; 
No Lion fell, nor eke no Lion's Dam: 

For, if I ſhou'd, as Lion, come in Strife 

Unto this Place, twere pity of my Life. 


& I. 


Ladies don? f fright you, 
I will delight you, © 
With gentle Roar | 

Let not'a Creature, 

Tho' fierce in Nature, 

Change any Feature, 
T do implore. 


1c: 08. 446 814087 - ict 
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PYRAMUS and THISBE. 13 

So full of Breeding ; 

So Far exceeding 
Lions before. 


1// GENTLEMAN. 
A very gentle Beaſt; and of a good Conſcience. 


2d GENTLEMAN. 
The very beſt at a Beaſt that ever I ſaw. 
7 GENTLEMAN, | 


This Lion is a very Fox for his Valour, 


2d GENTLEMAN. 
True: And a Gooſe for his Diſcretion. 


SEMIBRIEF, 
Not ſo, my Friend ; for his Valour cannot carry 
his Diſcretion ; and the Fox carries the Goofe. 


24 1 


His n I am fore, cannot carry his Va- 
lour ; for the Gooſe carries not the Fox. 


SEMIBRIEF. 


It is well, Leave it to his Diſcretion, and let us 
dearken to the Mon. 
» | Enter 


iy FPYRAMUS ond THISBE. 


Enter MO ON. 
Moon. 
Pyle, the Man i th Moon do ſeem to be. 


2d GENTLEMAN, 


. This is the greateſt Error of all the reſt. The 
Man ſhould be put into the Lanthorn. How is it 
oe $6 en ix the Moon} 5 5 


17 GENTLEMAN. 


| He dares not come there for the Candle; for 
you ſee 1 it is already in Snuff. 


| Moon. 


"Goh 


The Man in the Moon am I, Sir, 
And bither come down from the Sky, Sir, 
To tell how we People above, 
© Enjoy our Pleaſures and Love. 
Ever ranging, 
Ever changing; 
| Bumpers dri nking ; 3 
Never chinking; j 
1. we riot, thus we rove. 


This Lantborir doth the horned Moon preſent : | 


>» mw 2 


| iſ GENTLEMAN. 
I am weary of this Moon. Would he would | 


F 


PYRAMUS and THISBE, 1 s| 
| 


24 GEN TIEM ax. 


It appears, by his ſmall Light of Diſcretion, that | 
he is in the Wane. But yet, in Courteſy, in all || 
Reaſon, we muſt ſtay the Time.—Proceed, Moon. 


Moo W. 


All that I have to ſay, is, to tell- you, ” | 
That the Lanthorn is the Moon ; 5 | | | 
I, the Man in the Moon; 5 | 
This Thornbuſh, my Torn, L ee 
And this * my Rune. 1 


Enter THI SBE, 


THISBE. 
This is old Marys 8 Tomb. —Where 1 is my Lon? 


2 


e 8933 
* 


Where is my Love, my Pyre dear ? 
The Wheel of Fortune guide thee, 
_ With gentle Love beſide thee. 

aaa Maon, fuveet Moon, 

5 Bright Moon, conf bim here. * 
| ION, 


16 PYRAMUS and THISBE. 


| 8 Lion. 
| 90010! * roars. 
| | |  Tarsze. 
Ah, ah! Trrhiſpe drops ber Veil, runs Y 


=. a GENTLEMAN. 3 
| wel roar'd Lion. 


| | 24 GENTLEMAN. 
Well run Tube. 


if . 
Well mouth'd Lion] 


24 GExTIEMAN. 


And then comes Pyramus. 
17. GENTLEMAN. 
And ſo the Lion vaniſh'd. 


Pxxauus. 
; 
| 


| Trat to taſte of trueſt 25 des Sight. 


Enter ” PYRAMUS, 


| Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy funny Beams : 
I thank thee, Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright. 
| For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering Streams, 


1 


kt 


at , Y a fold Med ot Mad to. 
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PYRAMUS and THISBE. 17 \| 
But ſtay.—O Spight ! | 
But mark.---Poor Knight 3 | 
What dreadful Dole is here! Spies the Mantle. 
Eyes, do you ſee? | 4 
How can it be? 
O dainty Duck ! O Deer! 
Thy Mantle, good !--- 
What, ſtain'd with Blood! 


n 
Approach, you Furies fell ! 
O Fates Come, come, 
Cut Thread and Thrum, | 
Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quell, 


iff GENTLEMAN. 


This Paffion , and the Death of a dear Friend, 
wou'd go near to make a Man look ſad. 


2d GENTLEMAN, 
Beſhrew my Heart, but I pity the Man, 
q 'GenTLEMan. 
If this won't move the Ladies, poor Pyramus 
will take This to little Purpoſe, 


| — 


II this won't fetch a Subſcription, I'll never pre- 


| rad: to — Opera or Maſque again, while I live. 
| D PrRA- 


— 


18 PTRAMUS and THISBE. 


5 

1 

1 PYRAMUS. 
Fs 

| 


Oh; wherefore, Nature, didſt thou Lien frame? 
| Since Lion wild hath here deflour'd my Dear! 
Which is—No, no, - which was the faireft Dame, 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd with 
| Chear. 
| Come, Tears, confound : 
Out, Sword, and wound 


| The Pap of Pyramus. 
x Ay, that left Pap, 
4 Where Heart doth hop 


- As Bird doth hop in Cage, 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus] 


„„ New am I dead: 
i Nou am I fled. 


y Soul is in the Shy! 
Tongue, boſe thy Light ; 
Moon, take thy Flight ; 
J die, die, die, die. 


L| ” 8 WP" . uf GENTLEMAN. 
12 

| 80, there's an End of Pyramus. 

| | 

| 2d GENTLEMAN. 


like a Hero 


Pl affure you the Man dyd well : 
in an re Opera, to _y good Time ne. | 


& * 


L 
: 
5 
; 
P | 
| ; 


ro 


him already. 
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PYRAMUS ond THIS BE. 
| 


1ff GENTLEMAN. 


But how chance the Moonſpine is gone, before 
Thiſbe comes back, and finds her Lover? 


| 
 SEMIBRIEF. 


She will find him by Star-light. Here the comes, 
and her Paſſion ends the Maſque. 


24d GENTLEMAN, 


Methinks ſhe ſhou'd not uſe a * One, for ſuch 
a Pyramus. I hope ſhe'll be brief, 


SEMIBRIEF. - 


A Moth will turn the Balance, which Pyramus, 
which Jhiſbe, is the better. — Silence, ſhe has ſpy d 


Enter T HIS BE. 
Trhutsgx. | 
Aſleep, my Love! 
What, dead, my Dove! 
O Pyramus, ariſe! 
Speak, ſpeak : — Quite dumb! 
Dead ! Dead i A Tomb 
Muſt cover thy ſweet Eyes. 


1 A 1 R. 


— ah — 


PYRAMUS ond THISBE, 


A 
a, e 
 Thrs Cherry Noſe, So 


Theſe yellow Cowſhip Cheeks, 
Are gone, are gone 
Lovers make moan, | 

His Eyes were green as Leeks, 


O Sifters three, | £ 1 
Come, come, to me, tl 
- With Hands as pale. as Milk; . ſ 

Lay them in Gore, 1 


Since you have Shore 
: With Sheers this Thread of Suk, 
Tongue, not a Word ! 


Come, truſty Sword; B 
Come, Blade, my Breaſt embrue. E 

Noc, farewel, Friends, 
Thus Thiſbe ends. 7 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 
If Geer rein, 1 7 


Momſbine NET" Li on are left to Vary the Dead. 


46 24 GENTLEMAN. 7 
Ay, and Wall too, | 


* Fs 
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SEMIBRIEP. 


No, 1 Ae you. The Wall is down that parted 
their Fathers Gardens. Now, will it pleaſe you, to 
ſee the Epilggue, or a Dance. 


2d GENTLEMAN. 


No Epilogue I beſeech you. The Maſque needs 
no Excuſe: For when the Performers are all dead, 
there need none to be blam'd. Yet, I think, if he 
that wrote it, had done Pyramus, and hang'd him- 
ſelf, in T. biſbe 8 Garters, t wou'd have been a fine 
Tragedy. 


I GENTLEMAN. 


And ſo it is, truly, and very notably diſcharg'd, 
But pray, Mr. — who is to * the 
Epilogue ? 


* SEMIBRIEF, 


Pyrgmus and Thiſbe. 


1f GENTLEMAN. 
Fyramus and Thiſbe ! 3 are both dead. 


5 SEMIBRIEF. 


Pho, pho, not ſo dead, but they may revive with» 
out the Help of a Surgeon. — 80, d'ye hear, get up 
d Prepare for the Epe A it not better that they 


11 ſhou'd 


- £2 PYRAMUS and THISBE. 


ſhou'd get up themſelves, than for two or  thice 


dirty Scene-Men, to carry them off :---And whilſt 
| theyare preparing, we'll entertain you with a Dance. 


e A N c E. 


Puyramus and Thiſbe come forward, and adareſ 
themſelves to the Audience. 


EPILOGUE. 


PyRAMUs. f 


| lems, and Ladies, we've a Boon to 8 
That you wou'd deign to like our Maſk : 


- Tarm1sBE. 


| "And, in return, our Thanks we'll pay, 
With Strife to pleaſe you Day by Day : 


PyRAMUS. 


And with, all you in love—may be, 
As I to Oe Pu * 1 


D U E T T 0. 
Thus folding, 
Behbolding, 
Careſſing, 
ra 


PYRAMUS and THISBE, 21. 


My Pyre, my Dear, 
We out-live the Year. 
And, with its renewing, 
Continue our woong | 
Till Ages, when paſt, ſhall as Minutes appear. 
And happy, my Pyre, each Minute ſball prove, 
: { Mons ng with n. 0 * ng with Love. 


% ? 


8 8 


CHORUS. 


Now, &er you remove, 
We hope you'll approve 
This wonderful Story of wonderful Love, 
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